War
mania vanished, and the Bright Young Things
and their capers.
London life of that period will afford rather a
puzzle to future social historians. It will not,
as I have said, yield much in the way of sharp-
flavoured character, but it will yield an odd
array of follies, against which those of the
Regency or the D'Orsay period seem almost
staid. And it might yield as much scandal as
the Restoration period. But it will be lifeless
stuff, empty ho-de-ho noise with no mind or
temperament to crystallise it. Fashion is always
self-conscious about itself and its doings, but the
nineteen-twenties, I think, excelled all other
ages in this adolescent trait. Through all its
embarrassing behaviour it was crying "Look at
me!", and when people looked and were not
amused it was undismayed. But it has learned
now that life is not a bowl of cherries or a scat-
song. It has learned that life is real and earnest.
Its more able members have gone into business;
others have realised the fatuity of those years
and have settled down and* said Good-bye to
all that hullabaloo. The present younger set
is altogether different. It is more responsible in
its attitude and more sensible in its demeanour.
It has gentler faces, gentler manners, and Is
as naturally bright as the others tried to be.
Those manifestations of tarantism, pointless